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oedipus. Tlois, and my will never to slay my father.
messenger. Then since I only came to serve you, sir.,
Why should I hesitate to end your fear?	So
oedipus. Ah! If you could, you should be well rewarded!    .
messenger. Why, that was my chief thought in coming here,
To do myself some good when you come home.
oedipus. No, where my parents are, I'll not return!
messenger. Son, I can see, you know not what you do.
oedipus. Tore God, what mean you, sir? Say what you know.
messenger. If this be all that frightens you from home!—
oedipus. All? 'Tis the fear Apollo may prove true—
messenger. And you polluted, and your parents wronged?
oedipus. Aye, it is that, good man! Always that fear!	90
messenger. Can you not see the folly of such fancies?
oedipus. Folly? Why folly, since I am their son?
messenger. Because King Polybus was nothing to you!
oedipus. How now? The father that begot me, nothing?
messenger. No more, no less, than I who speak to you!
oedipus. How should my father rank with naught—with you?
messenger. He never was your father, nor am I.
oedipus. His reason, then, for calling me his son?
messenger. You were a gift. He had you from these arms.
oedipus. He gave that great love to a stranger's child?	100
MESSENGER. Because he had none of his own to love.
oedipus. So. Did you buy this child,—or was it yours?
messenger. I found you where Cithaeron's valleys wind.
oedipus. Our Theban hills! What made you travel here?
messenger. Once on these very hills I kept my flocks.
oedipus. A shepherd? Travelling to earn your wages?
messenger. Yes, but your saviour too, my son, that day!
oedipus. What ailed me, that you found me in distress?
messenger. Ask your own feet. They best can answer that,
oedipus. No, no! Why name that old familiar hurt?	no
messenger. I set you free. Your feet were pinned together!
oedipus. A brand of shame, alas! from infancy!
messenger. And from that fortune comes the name you bear.
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